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'Eysa should henceforth be sole conductor and plenipotentiary
guide of the Persian pilgrims through Nejed. Such was the
plan, long discussed, and at last fully agreed on, and all
necessary steps in furtherance of its execution were accurately
calculated and determined. We shall see the result before
leaving Ri'ad.

The forenoon was far advanced before the sheep, the victim
of our banquet, had been killed, skinned, boiled, and served up
with rice, eggs, and other delicacies of the season. A hearty
meal followed, and after a short interval of repose we got our
baggage ready, thanked our host, and set out towards the
north-east.

Our road yet lay in Ifaseem, whose highlands we rejoined
once more, and traversed till sunset The view was very beauti-
ful from its extent and variety of ups and downs, in broad
grassy hills; little groups of trees stood in scattered detach-
ments around; and had a river, that desideratum of Arabia,
been in sight, one might almost have fancied oneself in the
country bordering the Lower Rhine for some part of its course;
readers may suppose, too, that there was less verdure here than
in the European parallel; my comparison bears only on the
general turn of the view. No river exists nearer I^aseem than
Shatt, some hundred leagues off \ and our eyes had been too
long accustomed to the deceptive pools of the mirage, to as-
sociate with them even a passing idea of aught save drought
and heat.

We journeyed on till dark, and then reached certain hillocks
of a different character from the hard ground lately under our
feet Here began the Nefood, whose course from south-west
to north-east, and then north, parts between gLaseem, Woshem,
and Sedeyr. I have already said something of these sandy
inlets when describing that which we crossed three months ago
between Djowf and Shomer. The Nefood actually before us
was fortunately narrower than our old acquaintance, but in
other respects like it or worse. However, October is not July,
even in Arabia, and we had this time a better guide in our
company than the Bedouin Djedey'.

On the verge of the desert strip we now halted a little, to eat
a hasty supper, and to drink, the Arabs coffee and the Persians
lea. But journeying in these sands, under the heat of the day.